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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

This is all in good fun, not a true story. This takes place during the Black Album recording. | wrote this a few 
years back, and can't believe | never posted it here. l'm editing it again as | don't like how | originally had it 
written out, so it will be up in chapters. Enjoy! 


Lars waited patiently for Jason and Bob to leave the room. He stared at Kirk who was bent down putting a 
couple of guitars in their cases. He didn't talk much and Lars could tell he was still in a pissy mood. 

"Good job today guys.” Bob said, patting Lars on the back. 

“Thanks, it was rough, tho." He brushed his long hair back from his shoulders and gestured toward Kirk, who 
was still doing a fine job of ignoring everyone. His jaw was clenched, he was tired. He had gotten to the studio 
at Il that day and it was now 3:30 in the morning. They hadn't even started working until b at night cause no 


one could get their shit together. Mostly Lars. 


That and of course the four of them had their arguments throughout the day and Bob tried to to mediate as 


best as he could. Jason was mad at Kirk, who was mad at Lars, who was annoyed with both James and Jason 


And James was pissed at Kirk for something or other. This was everyday since recording had started. 
This album was getting out of control. Their outside lives were suffering, especially Kirk's. He hadn't told anyone 
yet, but the day before his wife told him it was her or the album. He didn't like ultimatums. She told him if he 


couldn't make up his mind she would file for a separation. He was zoning out gathering his stuff to leave. 


"Hey man," Lars went over and nudged him trying to knock him over as he was bent down putting some things 


into his bag. 
"Stop." Kirk said hostily and shoved Lars back real quick and hard. He stood and grabbed his jacket. 
"Kirk, what's your problem?" Lars saw he was not himself, but sensed it was something more than work 


"Nothing, l'm tired, I'm spent. Just do me a favor, if we're gonna start at bpm, let me know next time so | 


don't waste 1 hours doing nothing. It's been a very long day, and Rebecca's plenty pissed at me... thanks." 


‘Oh, so it's my fault your wife can't handle your career? That's nice Kirk, that's great. Fuck off" Lars started 


to look around the room for his keys. 


"That's not what | meant. I'm saying if we're not gonna start working until night time, maybe that's what we 


should do. She threatened to leave, Lars." Kirk looked down at the ground sadly. 
"It will get better, we're almost done recording!" Lars didn't know what to say. 


"Yea, then we go out on tour." Kirk tried to figure out stuff in his head. How could he make everyone happy, 


including himself? 
"Hey, maybe we should talk to the other guys and see what we can come up with." He was trying to help. 


"Ok, with us fighting every fuckin’ day? Sure, why not? You can look me in the eye and tell me your marriage 
is perfect?" 


It's interesting right now..." 
"Exactly my point.” 


"Look, you wanna continue this at my place, have some drinks?" Lars had a feeling it was a bad idea. Even 


though he wanted to grab Kirk and kiss him, he knew he wasn't in the mood. 
"No Lars, | don't, maybe tomorrow." He gave him a small smile. 


‘Ok, sure." Lars nodded and squeezed his shoulder. "Holy shit, you're wound up." He felt the knot in his 


muscles. 
"IFs fine really." He took Lars' hand off his neck as much as he enjoyed his touch. 


"Come on Kirk, | can only imagine how tense you are." He moved closer, their faces inches away. Lars stood at 
his side rubbing the nape of his neck. Kirk closed his eyes and let Lars move his hair over his shoulder. Lars 


kissed the side of his jaw, then behind his ear. 
"Come, lay down" He suckled on his earlobe seductively as this usually made Kirk excited. 


Kirk did as he was told once Lars moved away from him, and lay on his stomach on the couch. Lars joined him 
and began to rub his shoulders and arms and felt Kirk start to relax a little. He moved his long, thick hair out 


of the way and returned his attention to his neck. 


He leaned forward and started sucking on it as his hands were teasing his waist, then sliding up his back. Kirk 
was moaning and liked being catered to. 


"And you complained" Lars shook his head and tugged at Kirk's shirt. He lifted it up and over his head. Lars got 
up from his side and came back a second later with some lotion. He put some on Kirk's back after warming it 


on his hands first. He could tell Kirk wanted this by the way his body responded. 


He slowly worked it into his tired, aching back. Kirk was starting to get turned on and gyrated his hips into the 
cushions of the couch. He was letting out low moans when Lars's hands moved down to his sides and waist. 
Kirk was melting under his touch and how he was getting turned on by this. Suddenly, his marriage was the 
last thing on his mind. Especially when he felt Lars licking his side where his jeans rode his hips. 


MEANWHILE... 
James rubbed his eyes as he walked towards the studio door. He wondered what Lars and Kirk were still doing 
there close to an hour after he'd left when he saw their cars still parked. He walked into the foyer and tried 


to remember where he left his notes. He didn't want to lose his lyrics, so he was searching like crazy. He'd 


been halfway home when he realized he'd left them behind. 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
Next part is edited and tweaked to my liking!! Enjoyyyy!!! Let me know what you think of James's reaction.. 


"Fuck! think | left it in the control room." He headed that way, annoyed. James approached the door and 
stopped when he heard moaning. He listened carefully. As the door was opened a crack, he peeked in and didn't 
know how to react at the vision in front of him. His eyes bugged out of his head. 


Kirk was writhing against the couch moaning. Lars was rubbing his ass inside his pants and motioned to slide 
them down Kirk's hips and legs. He obliged. He watched as Lars touched him everywhere, exploring his body. 
Kirk lifted his ass so Lars could grab at his crotch, teasing him through his underwear. 

James was beyond confused and shocked. What the fuck was this, and how long had it been going on for? 
Stunned, he didn't know how to react. Should he go in there, or leave? Then, he strangely found himself fixated 
on what was happening and afraid of getting caught. He waited to see if this was heading into something more... 
But the way they were with their movements it seemed like they had done this before. 


Lars bent forward and kissed Kirk's shoulder and helped him take off his underwear. 


“Turn around." He whispered sexily in his ear. Kirk did, now naked, lying on his back. His cock was getting harder 
with each seductive touch from Lars. He pulled Lars down to him and kissed him. 


| have to do your chest." He winked at him, breaking the kiss. He smeared lotion on his stomach. Kirk sighed 


when he avoided his dick. 


"Come on Lars!" He grabbed his hand and put it on his hardness. Easy for Lars as it was slick with pre-cum 
and now lotion. He heard him gasp when he tightened his grip. 


"Is that all you want?" He teased Kirk, pulling on him gently. 
"No, but its a start” He pleaded. 


"So what do you want?" Kirk then slid his hands under Lars's shirt and touched him everywhere. He helped him 
take it off, grazing his nipples lightly. 


"I want you to help me finish relaxing.” Kirk slid his hands down to his pants and unzipped them. He reached for 
his aching cock and stroked him. Lars's skin tingled. 


"And I'll help you relax." Kirk said in a low and sexy voice. He slid his pants down and without hesitation, Lars 


got up and took off the rest of his clothes. 

He stood before Kirk ready, willing and anxious. Before he could move, Lars made himself comfortable on top of 
Kirk, but decided to make it interesting. He stood behind his head and moved his body so that he could take his 
cock into his mouth. Kirk looked up and found himself face to dick with Lars. Very excited, he took him into his 
mouth. Soon they were both moaning and gasping happily. 

James was still stunned, but couldn't deny the feelings this was bringing throughout his body. This was 
different and completely unexpected. He couldn't ignore the fact that he was getting turned on. As much as he 
wanted to storm in there, and be like, "What the fuck are you doing?".He was actually kind of stuck and 
couldn't stop watching. 


His own cock was hard in his pants which were already tight to begin with. He undid them deciding it felt 
better already. Soon he pulled out his cock and slowly started stroking himself. 


Lars released Kirk from his mouth so he could breathe. Kirk had been busy sucking on his balls and was 
teasingly pressing his fingers against his opening. 


"God Kirk." Lars said rolling his eyes back. Kirk's response was to thrust his hips up towards him so he would 
have better access to touch him in the same way. 


"Please?" Kirk begged in between breaths. Lars did what he was asked and teased Kirk. 


"Holy shit," was all James could think. He groaned as he touched himself and wondered how that felt. He was 
curious. His speed picked up as did the speed of their mouths and hands bringing them both close to climax. 


"Kirk.don't stop, | want to come." 


"Hmmm. this isn't very comfortable for mel" Kirk was enjoying it, but his back was getting numb with all of 
Lars's weight on him and he kept pushing his body down on him. 


"Fuckll" Lars eased up some. "You always complainl!" He got off of Kirk so he could sit up. 


"Well | thought the point of a massage was to help a tired and stressed out body, not make it more tense.” 


Kirk had a point. 

“Thanks fucker." Lars grabbed and kissed him, this time leaning back and letting Kirk rest against him. 
"Better?" He asked when Kirk was sucking on his neck. 

"God yes." Kirk moved Lars's hand to stroke his cock which had been poking him in the leg. 


James was grateful Lars did that. An argument between those two was never ending sometimes and that 


could've killed the mood. 


He was close to coming himself and couldn't stand any longer. He decided to sit down next to the door. That's 
when he knocked over two guitar cases that were leaning against the wall. Fucking Kirk!! James stopped dead in 


his tracks and prayed they didn't hear that!! Of course they were full, so it was extra loud. 


Chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
Things take an interesting turn.enjoy!! Thanks again for reading. 


"Did you hear that?" Lars put his hand on Kirk's chest. 

"Yea, | did. What was that?" Kirk moved off of Lars and slipped on his underwear. 
"Go check" Lars didn't feel like getting up. Or putting on his underwear again. 
"Fuck you! You go check!" 

"You're up’ 

"So? Are your legs broken?" 


"lm sure it was nothing. Come back over here." Lars patted his lap, then started to rub his cock, hoping that 


would entice Kirk. 
"Get off your ass." Kirk grabbed his arm, laughing at him. 


James was nervous and hoped they would get sidetracked. He couldn't get up, or move since he was sure they 


would hear him. 


"Fine!" Lars got up exasperated. But instead of doing what he had asked him to do, he grabbed him around his 
waist and kissed him. At first Kirk tried to squirm away but soon stopped once Lars cupped his erection with 


his hand. 


Kirk responded by sliding his tongue into Lars's inviting mouth. It didn't take much to sway him once he was 


horny. 


James was relieved for that and decided maybe he should try to get out of there. Maybe this wasn't such a 
good idea. But it was so hot to watch. He never thought that seeing two guys- two of his closest friends and 
band mates going at it would be so damn arousing. And what he was struggling with the most was that he kind 
of wanted to know what it felt like. But also, he wondered how and when did this all start. 


He slowly got up and kept his eyes on the two of them the whole time. He zipped up his pants and watched 
Lars move down Kirk's body to his knees. He'd slid down his underwear as he did this. 


"Lars?" Kirk couldn't focus. Even though this is all he wanted. 


"Hmph?" He answered as he licked the side of Kirk's cock, loving how hard he was making him. One hand worked 


his balls as he felt his body quiver. 

"| don't feel right. | mean, this and you feels great. Just that noise..! can't get past it. Can we please check it 
out? Then | will give you my body and undivided attention for whatever you want..l promise." Kirk put his hand 
under Lars's chin as he looked up at him sighing. This was bullshit. 


"Fine. | know you won't drop it" Lars was annoyed and kind of pissed. "There better be a burglar or something 


out there..." Maybe this wasn't their night. All the interruptions were a bad sign. 


"Thank you." Kirk squeezed his arm as they both put on their underwear yet once again. They were lazy and 
didn't feel like struggling with jeans. 


Fuckl! James didn't know what to do. Kirk and his gut feelings.sometimes those could ruin someone's fun 
"Ok. let's walk out there together.” Lars was appeasing him like he was 5 years old. 

“Thanks mom." Kirk grabbed his hand and moved closer, mocking him. 

"You watch way too many horror movies. | think you're beginning to think your life is one." 


"Shut up. That's just retarded” Kirk rolled his eyes. Lars flung the door opened, but was watching Kirk the 


whole time, waiting for his reaction. 
"What the fuck?" His eyes got really big and his jaw dropped open. 


"Hey guys." James waved at them nervously. Lars had dropped Kirk's hand and was speechless for once. His 


mind was reeling and he began to wonder how much of that he had seen and heard. 

"How long have you been there?" Kirk bent down to pick up his guitars realizing that was the noise they had 
heard. He was angry and embarrassed at the situation. Even if they were going to let the other two know, it 
was not gonna be like this. 

"Sorry about that" James didn't know what else to say since this was an awkward and sensitive situation 
"That long?" Lars shook his head, wanting to punch James in the stomach. 

"Why didn't you come in all pissed off? | can just see it now- ‘I'm James and you are fags!! Stop this at once, | 


command youll" Kirk puffed out his skinny chest and put his hands on his slender hips. Lars laughed at him. It 


was an accurate impression. 


"Unless of course you don't find it disgusting." Lars had been observing James and he didn't seem the slightest 
bit angry. But he did look confused, like he wanted to ask questions. 


"James? Why don't we sit and talk?" Kirk could sense that he needed to figure this out. He understood After 
all if they were together all the time, it might make it easier for everyone if they were honest with him. 


"Sure, yea" James nodded and followed them into the room. He couldn't help himself from checking out their 


bodies, they were almost naked, and hard, extremely sexy. 

"So why are you here? Thought you left" Lars was dying to ask that. 

"| forgot something here, came back to get it. Once | was going to come back into the control room, | heard 
you guys. Then | looked in and saw.. uhh. Lars on top of you..yea.naked and | found it interesting.” He felt 
himself blush. James never blushed. 


"Really?" Lars was kind of embarrassed, but flattered too. "How did | look?" 


"Lars, what the.?" Kirk said in disbelief. "Well you can tell me, | looked better, right?" Then he started laughing. 


Kirk was trying to ease the situation No one was prepared to handle any of this. 


"Well, you both looked like you were enjoying it" He didn't want to admit that he'd gotten turned on by it and 
was jerking off watching them. 


Chapter 4 


Author's Notes: 
Here is some more guys!! | tweaked and changed it a bit from the original story | wrote. | like this version 


better Thanks so much for the comments so far and just for reading, also!! 


"But | am wondering, how does it feel..um..you know to kiss..and touch.and.." James looked down and stared at 
his shoes while he said this; "blow each other?" He couldn't believe he was saying the words out loudl! But he 
was curious. He twirled his ring around his finger nervously as he waited for an answer. 


"Pretty natural actually." Lars said smirking. 


"Oh that is a crock of shit! The first time anything happened we were both high and falling over each other! 
Don't let him fool youll" Kirk rolled eyes, snickering. 


"That's not what he's asking..listen! He's asking how it feels to fuck each other now, not our first time, 


dumbass!! Jesus!" 

"I feel violated now..you make it sound like I'm a piece of meat. Hmph!" Kirk turned away crossing his arms. 
"You guys are cheating on your wives with each other. And on that note..maybe | should get going so you 
guys can be alone. It looks like you have some things to work out." This was all very surreal to him. James did 


want to stay, but didn't know if it was right. 


"You can stay. | mean if watching is your thing. | don't care, do you Kirk?" Lars shrugged as he said this 
nonchalantly. He sensed that James was into this. And that it might not be so hard to persuade him. 


"What? | guess not." He was thrown off guard by this. Lars had smacked his thigh and winked at him when his 


first reaction was to scream at the suggestion. 
"Umm. don't know." James didn't want to let on his interest. 


"Come on James." Lars cocked his head to the side as he squeezed his knee, giving him a sweet smile. He bit 


his lip and looked him dead in the eye. 
"Um, ok, | guess" James sat in the recliner next to the couch so they could have space. 


"So you're not mad?" Kirk didn't buy this for a second. He didn't want this to turn out bad. He also couldn't 
believe what he was about to do in front of James. The whole thing was just fucking crazy. 


Lars could sense the tension in the room and went over to the mini fridge and gave James a beer. Then he sat 
back down and almost pounced on Kirk. Before he could even get comfortable, Lars had his tongue in his mouth 
and was gripping his hair. Kirk started to ease up some. Then he kissed his neck and sucked on his earlobe 


again 
Kirk moaned with delight and pulled Lars closer to him. "Don't stop." He pleaded. 

"You like that?" He teased him, then bit his neck. Kirk was putty in his hands. 

"Oh yessss.." He purred as he smoothed his hands over Lars's ass inside his underwear. 


James prepared himself for what was about to happen. His cock stirred in his pants and it was getting 
uncomfortable. 


Before he knew it, Lars was naked and Kirk was pumping his cock at a slow and steady pace. Lars got 
comfortable, his head falling back. Kirk was kissing and carressing him everywhere. He slid down Lars's writhing 


body to his knees. Looking over at James as he opened his mouth to taste Lars. He wanted to test him. 


He winked at James who had leaned forward watching intently and holding Kirk's gaze the entire time. Kirk 


worked Lars for a couple of minutes, then got an idea. 


"You dirty little slut." James laughed and winked back at him. Kirk was now deep throating Lars. He squirmed 
against the couch, gasping for air. He could tell James was really into this since the entire time Kirk sucked 
him, he was licking his lips. He knew James was getting off on this. He slowly started to touch himself, rubbing 
his cock against his palm. James watched him as he arched his back, sticking his ass out, he was giving him a 


show. 


He waved for James to come over to them. Kneeling beside him, James wondered what he was up to. He held 
up a finger to his lips to keep him from talking. James took it one step further and took his finger into his 
mouth, all the way down to his knuckle. Kirk almost choked, not expecting that. James gave him a sly grin then 
took two fingers into his mouth. Kirk moaned and Lars thought it was because he might be touching himself. 
Well, that felt good, too.. 


James looked down at Kirk's purple swollen head and bravely touched it. Kirk let himself go and focused all of 
his attention on Lars. He took his two wet fingers and rubbed them against Lars's puckering and eager opening. 
He was gasping for air as Kirk slid them in gently. James was now working Kirk's dick into a nice steady pace. 


Kirk knew he wanted to touch and he was happy he did. This felt really good. 


He never thought in a million years he would be attracted to James and now he couldn't wait to get fucked by 
him. As the excitement and sexual need built up between them, James had never been more turned on in his 
life. Of course, he wasn't ready to admit it yet. Lars had no idea what was going on. Until James had a rather 


bold idea 


He motioned for Kirk to sit next to Lars on the couch. Looking at him wondering what he was going to do, he 
did so. When Kirk stopped touching Lars, he started searching for him. Opening his eyes, he was confused when 
he felt him sitting next to him. 


"What the?" He was shocked to see James kneeling before them and got a huge grin on his face. Now this was 
going to get really interesting. 


"So relax guys, | won't hurt..youlll But if something goes wrong.tough shit!l" James said grinning at them 


nervously. 


"Judging by your technique, nothing should go bad. You can jerk my cock like that again anytime." Kirk smiled 
liking the way he'd been touching him only a few minutes ago. 


James started to tease Lars, wanting to make him come. Kirk had him on the brink already, so it would be 
easy. Lars got comfortable again, only this time, he put his head in Kirk's lap and took him in his mouth. His 
cock was dripping and so hot to the touch. 


"Oh yes, that's.whoal" Kirk said when he felt James squeezing his balls at the same time. Kirk was on cloud 4. 


James had Lars squirming as he licked at his cock. He was rubbing his head furiously as it was engorged. He 


then closed his eyes, leaning forward and wrapped his lips around Lars's head. 


"Yes.." Was all he could say as he worked Kirk into a frenzy. All the moaning and grunting was making James so 
hard, he didn't know how much longer he could wear his jeans. 


At first James was worried if he was getting satisfied, but when his legs were shaking, that made his worries 
fade. Lars couldn't get enough of Kirk and how hard he was. He slid his hips closer to him, so he could take his 
cock down his throat. He played with his sensitive area right under his balls then lightly started to finger him 
in the ass. 


"Further." Kirk whispered with half opened eyes. So Lars inserted it all the way to his knuckle. 


James then did the same thing to Lars and started to look for his sensitive spot. He knew he found it when 
Lars almost kicked him on reflex. James was coaxing it, making him beg for more. This made Lars suck Kirk 


harder. 


All the while, he was doing the same to Kirk. He spread his legs more so Lars slid another finger in nice and 
deep. Kirk held on tightly to Lars's hair as he thrust his hips up to meet his mouth. He kept sucking him nice 
and deeply. 


Chapter 5 


Author's Notes: 
Enjoyll Thanks again for reading and commenting. 


"Lars.l'm gonna..fuck." And at that moment Lars pressed down on his prostate . Kirk let out the loudest 
scream anyone had ever heard. The whole time Lars had been flicking his head with his tongue. Kirk always told 
him he gave the best blow jobs. Lars drank him up, loving how good he tasted. Once Kirk stopped shaking, Lars 
released him from his grip, licking his lips, savoring him. Kirk found his mouth, devouring him by biting and 
scratching at his chest. James took Lars deeper into his mouth. 


Lars gripped onto Kirk's arm as James manipulated his spot now and he held down his legs as he went hard 
and fast. Kirk kissed Lars furiously, intertwining their tongues as he was now coming. Moaning into Kirk's 


mouth, Lars convulsed around James. James licked him dry as he calmed down and gave him a weary smile. 


Kirk went over and sat next to him, not wasting any time. He gave him a wicked smile, staring at the erection 
in his pants. Kirk moved his hair away from his neck. He kissed it slowly and started to unbutton his shirt. He 
wanted to make sure James was ok. with this. He didn’t really feel like getting punched in the face. 


Kirk started to touch and explore James's body. He was having trouble at first, but once Kirk started to coax 
him into relaxing, everything was going smoother. Kirk slid his shirt off his shoulders exposing his naked flesh 
to him. James was so warm and had a nice smooth back. Kirk was rubbing it gently and kissed his shoulders, 


making him moan 


Lars sat in front of him and moved closer, grabbing him by the back of the neck He kissed him slowly and 
tenderly. At first James was timid, but once Kirk started to unzip his pants, he loosened up. Kirk searched for 
his hardness through the rough material. He smiled when he found his head poking out of the waistband of his 


underwear. James was surrendering himself to them and just went with the flow. 


Lars kissed him deeply and passionately. James responded by biting on his lip and then was kissing his jaw and 
neck. It didn't take long for Lars to start moaning again especially once James started to stroke his cock again. 
Kirk moved his hands expertly all over his body and was busy freeing his cock from its restrictions. James 


quickly stopped what he was doing and helped by taking off his clothes. 


James was now naked, vulnerable and extremely hard for them. He assumed his position and went back to 
making out with Lars. Kirk was now next to him, licking and kissing him everywhere. Soon he was at his waist 
and very close to his hardness. Without warning, he licked James's shaft and squeezed at his balls. James 
almost bit Lars's tongue since he wasn't expecting it so suddenly. He moved along with Kirk and lost his hands 


in his hair. 


Kirk took him in his mouth slowly. He knew it was ok. when he stopped pulling on his hair so much. James liked 
how this felt and how precise Kirk was with his movements. He licked at his shaft while one hand worked his 
balls. James couldn't get enough of this. 


Lars lay down and got behind Kirk, rubbing his cock against his thigh. Kirk nestled into him, and opened his legs 
letting him grab his cock. He rubbed and explored him. James could now see the appeal in all of this. He could 


also see how those two could be so attracted to each other. 


Kirk released him for a second to ask, "Can | try something on you? If you don't like it, we don't have to do it" 
He gave him an angelic smile he didn't trust. 


"What? Finger me? I'll try it." James shrugged and gave him a nervous smile. Lars went to go find some lube 
as Kirk sucked on James's balls. What James wasn't telling them was he'd tried it on himself a couple of times. 
He just never let anyone else do it to him. Lars resumed his position next to Kirk and was lubing up his own 
fingers to pleasure him. Running his hand along his hip, then the curve of his ass, Lars soon slid his fingers 
inside his eager body. 


James readied himself for his own fingering. Kirk spread the lube on his fingers and slid his cock back into his 
mouth. Running his hand around James's hips and to his ass, he teased his hole with the tip of his finger. 
James pushed back against it to get more friction He did what he wanted and let his finger slide in slowly, 
macking sure he felt every inch. James's hips bucked and he thrust harder into Kirk's salivating mouth, 


moaning loudly. 


Lars couldn't stand this, he wanted pleasure. Now coating his cock with lube, he poked Kirk where his fingers 
had been. Kirk angled his ass out for him and groaned when Lars entered him with fury. 


"Fuck." Kirk growled and pushed against him. James was so turned on that they were fucking while he was 


getting blown, 


He let Kirk ravage him, getting totally lost in his pleasure. He wanted to come so bad and he pressed on Kirk's 
finger, making him go deeper. Kirk did and manipulated his prostate hard and fast. He knew James wanted it 
rough and that's what he'd get. He tightened his lips around his cock and just glided it in and out, concentrating 
on the head with his tongue. He was getting closer. 


So was Lars. He pumped his cock furiously, but Kirk slid away a little. He didn't want to come yet, so he just 
enjoyed Lars fucking him until he came inside him. As Lars released himself, he held Kirk tightly and bit down 


on his shoulder as hard as he could, almost drawing blood. 


Kirk knew James was about to come and gave him three hard thrusts. He growled loudly and held Kirk's head 
steady, thrusting in and out. His tongue teased him like a torpedo until Kirk tasted his cream. James shook so 
hard, he could barely keep himself up. It was one of the most incredible orgasms he'd ever had. He emptied 


himself down Kirk's throat and tried to breathe. 


Once he was calming down, Kirk let him slide back out of his grip. He then turned his attention to Lars. He 
kissed him and Lars moaned, tasting James in his lover's mouth. Lars had him on his back as he suckled on his 


neck. He was grinding his cock against Kirk's hardness, getting himself hard again. 


Chapter 6 


Author's Notes: 
Here is the last part!! Again, none of this is true, purely for enterainment. Enjoy.let me know what you think! 
Thank you all for reading. 


James was still composing himself and he decided he wanted to join them on the floor. He went over to them 


to lay beside Kirk. He wanted to pleasure him now. 


Kirk turned to face him and before he could think, James crushed his lips against his. This made Kirk shake and 
now he knew it was his turn to be ravaged. As James was making him moan, Lars started to jerk off the both 


of them, making them extremely hard. 

James moved down on top of Kirk his cock rubbing against his belly. Kirk grabbed it instinctively and rolled his 
hips against his hands. Lars was touching himself as he watched this. It was sexy as hell. 

chest and flicking his nipple with his tongue. 

As if Lars read his mind, he passed James the lube eager to watch this. He knelt in between Kirk's spread legs 
and rubbed his cock getting it ready for him. Lars was kissing Kirk and letting him suck hard on his neck, sure 
he'd leave a mark. He got off on seeing Kirk this horny. He loved seeing his body flushed with desire. His cock 


so hard, begging for pleasure was just oozing pre-cum. 


James wasted no time and rubbed his hardness on Kirk's waiting spot. He slid inside him easily and Kirk opened 


his legs more, taking him deeper. Kirk savored every second as they were both electrified by these sensations. 
Lars was jerking himself off while they were still kissing. James held Kirk's hips, thrusting into him repeatedly. 
James enjoyed the sensation,but enjoyed Kirk's tightness even more. Kirk grabbed his ass, pulling him closer and 
wrapping his legs around his hips. 

"Fuck." James said, not expecting that, but loving it. 

Lars was now behind James and whispered in his ear, "Do you trust me?" 

"Yes." James said turning his head to kiss him, knowing full well what he was thinking. He took his lubed fingers 
and slid them inside him. He tightened around his hand and moaned, plowing into Kirk harder. That was a good 


sign. Pleased with himself, Lars moved with him. 


He worked him for a couple of minutes and then rubbed his rock hard cock against him. 


"You want it?" Lars bit his ear. 

"Yes." James spat. 

"Can't hear you." Lars was fucking with him. 
"YESI!" He shouted, giving in. 


"Good, I'm going to fuck you just as hard as you fuck him, baby. That's right, gonna make you squirm." Lars 
grabbed his hips to brace himself, then guided himself with one hard thrust. He knew James could take it. 


"Fuuuccckkkll" James collapsed on top of Kirk at the incredible sensations he'd never felt before. Kirk grabbed 
his hand, putting it on his cock, thrusting up against James, wanting more of him. 


Lars found his spot very easily. James grabbed for his ass, squeezing it. Lars went deeper. The three of them 
moved together in one steady pace. Kirk gasped for air, as he closed his eyes from the intensity of James's 


cock on his prostate. James was trying to hold on as long as he could but the friction was just too much. 


He fucked Kirk as hard as he could, crushing his p-spot blow after blow. Kirk looked like he was going to pass 


out. 
"Harder." He managed to say as James milked his cock in his hand. 


"Yes..James..s0 good..fuck.." Kirk came then, his semen squirting on James's hand and stomach. He was glad 


because at that moment Lars let him have it making him come inside Kirk 
"Holy fuckll" He thrust against Lars and rode his cock as his climax made him tremble wildly. 


Lars knew then he didn't have to hold it any longer and with one final thrust, came hard and fast. James 
gripped his thighs as he let him go deep to ride it out. 


As soon as he was empty, Lars slid out of James and lay back. Did that really just happen? James then eased 
out of Kirk and got up, leaving them. 


Kirk lay there confused. Was everything ok? He looked at Lars wondering. 
"| don't know man. Did we do the wrong thing?" He was worried. 
"Well it's too late to change that now." Kirk sat up and hugged his knees to his chest. 


James came back in the room with some towels. Now they were relieved. 


"Thanks." Kirk grabbed his and cleaned himself up. 
"Sure." James nodded. 


"Well..? Doesn't Kirk have a sweet ass? | can't get enough of it at times. | could spend hours in bed with him." 
Lars had a shit eating grin on his face. 


"What?" Kirk blushed and wanted to choke Lars. 
"So, it's true." Lars defended himself. 
"How was your..was it good? Your first time?" Kirk didn't know how to ask it. 


"Yes it was. When it happens again, | want to have more time, and privacy. And it's with you guys only. Jason 
does not find out." James searched for his jeans. 


“That's fine. He doesn't even know about us, either." Lars said, putting on his shirt. 
Kirk was almost dressed and they could see him getting sleepy. 


"Hey can we work at night? | won't be able to function" He looked all weary. The sun had come up and the 


three of them were exhausted. 

"Fuck yea, like 6p.m.?" Lars said jokingly, knowing Kirk would get annoyed. 

"Six? With you it'll be more like 10. | will be here at 9:30. Don't call me. I'll either be sleeping or arguing with my 
wife. Hell | should just agree to the separation so | don't have to hear her bitch. If I'm here earlier, it's 
because | can't take her anymore." Kirk grabbed his keys and went to the hallway to grab the guitars he was 
taking home. 


"Bye cupcake! Get some rest, you're bitchy!" Lars called after him as he gave him the finger. "What no kiss?" 


"Here's your kiss." Kirk turned and went up to James, kissing him passionately. They were moaning and getting 


worked up again 
"Don't get me hard again" James grippped his ass so hard, grinding their dicks together. 


"What the..assholes.." Lars exclaimed, jealous since they were ignoring him now. Kirk reluctantly waved them 


goodbye as he walked away. 
"Thanks." James put a hand on Lars's shoulder. 


"For..°" He was confused, 


"For making that easy for me." James said shyly. 
"What? Oh-we had a good time. Isn't that what friends are for?" Lars tried to make this part less awkward. 
"Yea, but that was more than | expected and you guys..damn" He kissed Lars in appreciation. 


"Hey anytime.one question. Have you always wanted to do that? It seemed to me that we didn't have to work 


very hard to persuade you." He had a point. 


"Well. was curious. And you guys are attractive. | knew | could trust you.Can we leave it at that?" James 


walked to the door. 
"Sure, you hungry?" Lars backed down. 
"No, tired- need a shower" 

"Yea, lIl see you at 6?" 


"No, you heard Kirk-4:30. And have fun explaining this to Bob and Jason, cuz I'm not!" James ran out the door 


before Lars realized what happened. 


"Fuck! Hey not fair!" He went outside as James drove off. "Whatever." 


